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An 0Old Umbrella,
IY ¢ P, CRANOM,
An old umbrella in the hall,
Batterod and baggy quaint and queer—
By all the rains of many s yoar
Dont, stained and faded—tlat s all,

Warpod, brokon, twisted by the bLisst

Of twenty winters, il at last,

Like womo poor clos-renfid schooner oast,
All wator-loggoed, with half & mast,

Upon the rocks, it finds & nook

Of sholter on an entry hook ;

Old battered eraft, how eame you hore?

Al ! eould It speak, ‘twonld toll of vne—
Old Bimon Dowles, who now is gone—
Gono whore the woary aro at rost —

Of one who lockod within his brosst

His private sorraws o'cr bis lut,

Aud in his humble work furgot

That he was but a toiling burk

U'pon the billows in the dark, i
While the brave nower ships swept by,
Bailing beneath s prosperous sky,

And winged with opportuuitien

Fate lind denfod to hands like his,

A plain old-fashioned wight was he
Ak theds wport-loving days conld me
He in his youth had loved and lost
His loyal true love. Ever inee

Hin lonely lifo was flecked and crossed
Dy sorrow’s nameless shadow tints

Yol never a murmur from his Hps
Told of hix darkened sonl's eelipse,

I often think 1 still can hear

Hin voioe &o blithe, his tones of cheer,
A¥, dropping in to say ** goodsday,”
He gossiped in his old man's way,

Aud yet we laughod when he hac gone,
We youngaters conldn’t understand-—
No matter if il rained or shone,

Ho hold the nmbirelia In Lis hand,
Orif he wet it in the hall,

Where othor shoddors of the rain
Btood dripping up sgainst the wall,
His was too shabby and too plain

To tempt exchange ; all pansed it by,
Though showers of rain were pouring down,
Aud ull the guttors of the town °

Were torrents in the dariening sky.
Ilo nover Joft it onco bulidod,

Bave (he last time he crossed our door,
Oulivious shandows o'er hiis mind
Pronagoed his falling strength,  Defore
The morniog he kad passed away

Tu peaceful sleop from night to day.
Atud lioro tho old brown umbrells still
I itk oLl corner stayd to il

The plaeo, na bost it may be, of him
Who, onthas wild and wintey night,

Is surely with the saints of Hght ;

For whom wy eyed grow molst and dim
While I this simple rhyma indite,

Mduda's .h‘[“ist_e;ke.

*Marry Justin 8t. John? XNo!”

“But why *no’ so emphatically,
Maude? I know you love him."

The pink on Mande's face glowed to a
gnilty orimeon, as gentle Lucy Mor-
dnnnt looked up, & quiet, searching in-
quiry in her calm, truthful eyes,

“ You sre acoustomed to drawing very
unwarranted conelusions, my dear Luey,
perhaps this is one of them,"

Miss Unmpbell's voice hind a hard,
metillic ring in its clear tones as she
thus lightly answered, and she langhed
loudly, but it was a constrained merri-
ment,

“ Look at me, Maude, dear.”

Liney went from her chair over to the
sonrlet lounge, whercon Maude, in her
flonting white dress, looked like a lily
among roses, She took both Miss Camp-
bell's hands in her own,

‘ Listen, my dear,
who was your lover "

A vivid glow leaped suddenly to
Munde's face, and she turned away, ns
if annoyed at the query,

‘' No, you must confess to me, Maude,
Tell me who, on the last pionio at the
Pine Grove, was to you * fnirest among
tem thonsand '—who carried you captive
by his elegance, his refiuement, his in-
telligance, his chivalry ?”

‘40, you allude, I presume, to Justin
S8t. John, but then——"

* Exactly; it was Justin 8t, John, the
noblest fellow I ever saw, True, then
you had not met Mr. Jameson,"

“Lucy, you are croas, Haven't 14

Bix weeks ago

perfect right to marry Jobn Jameson if |

I seo fit 9"

““Not unless you love him, Maude.
Yon know yon do mot eare a straw for
him. Yon do not need me to tell yon |

framed glass, whose apex, surrounded by
n winged serpent, with eyes of satanio
nlluroment, reached the ceiling ; whose
base rested on a marble stand, which
two oupids held on their dimpled shoul-
{ders, A flush of pardonable pride met
[ her gaze ns whe viewed her reflection,
! and n glorious reflection it was, ** Peer-

| wns truth,

Suddenly a trown, first of thoughtful-
ness, then of sorrow, afterward of anger,
crept over her brows; and with a ges-
ture of impatience, she turned away from
| her veview of herself,

“1 know I am beautiful, People tell
me b0, nud I ean see it myself, Aud of
what avail is it uoless I oan make my
fortune by it? 1 may be pretty, but X
am certainly poor; yes, indebted to a
generous charity for the veryshoes on
iy feet, the very food I daily eat!”
| Her teeth closed with n very hiss, and
{ she murmured to herself ;: *“True, Mr.
{ Mordaunt and little Mcy lave been
[ father and sister to me, yet Iam a de-
;pl'ulll'lit; they nre simply slmoners of
, tlieir own Lonnty, T must be rich; I
| khiould die were I deprived of the luxu-
| ries, the elegances that have surronnded

mie since T was a tiny little girl,"

She arose, and from o little invalid
"drawer drew forth a mininture portrait,
und her eyes fnll of that enger, passion-
ato light, pressed it to her lips.

* Justin, my darling, my darling, this
is my lust caress ; it is my furewell!
| Oh, Justin, yon never will know how
{ my heart aches with love for yon; how
| I loug to have you fold me to your heart

aud tell me how you love me! Justin,
"ty darling, T cannot marry yon. You
nte poor and I am poor ; nnd—and - Mr.
Jamenon is worth half a million |"

With a trembling, icy hand, Maude
closed the drawer ; she paced the floor a
second, clutehing her own . hands in
'agony of that nnnatural sacrifice, Her
! heart gnve many s superhuman struggle

against the bond of slavery she unre.
lentingly cast ‘abount it ; and the emo-
tionless, bewilderingly fair and henrtless
| Mnude Campbell went forth to fght her
way from love nul content to riches and
minbition,
. L L L

Above them the clear, blue sky, around
them the leafless ehestnuts, their brown
arms all aglow with the glory of the set-
ting autumn day ; beneath them the leaf-
strewn forest-path, where, in a perfect
bluze of warmth and beauty, lay piles of
orunge, russet, erimson, and dull green
folinge,

There the two stood alone with Nature
| in Nature's vast-nisled temple.
| '*Mande,"—and Justin Bt. John's

voice came in a tenderly-loving manner,
i while his arm stole nround her tapering
| waist—** Mande, my darling, the time
| hns come when I can no longer refrain,
I love you ; I love you, Maude !"
i Ho bowed to kiss her, his whole face
| lighted by hope nnd joy,
| Bhe wheeled aside, then looked up at
him, her wondrous eyes filled with
i amagement;
| “Why, Mr. 8t. John!"
| That was all ghe said, but the lash on
her cheek deepened, and the fire in her
eye brightened,

"I may repeat it, then ? Come to me,
Mande, and let me hear you tell me that
I nm a8 dear to you a8 you are fo me,
Come, Maunde.™

She gently shook her head,

‘“Mr, Bt. John, you must not sllow
| voursell to be mistaken.. Forget what
has passed, and let us finish our walk ns
we commenced it—good friends, and
nothing more,"

She extended her hand, and Justin 8¢,
| John pgrosped it with a might that
bronght n ery of pain to her lips,

“ Mande Campbell, you dare to set

! nside my offers of love? You who have |

taught me the sweot lesson—yon, my
| tencl.er? Maude, what does it mean "

His voice was full of quivering an-
guish,

Then, by a mighty effort, Mande
| silenced the loyal ory in heart, and
looked coldly up at him,

“ It menns this—simply this, Wa
never, ns long as yon sun shines, can be

low truly you love Justin 8t. John, for | more to each other than we are to-day—
your own heart whispers it. Maude, be | uor even as much, if you annoy me for-

trie to your own womanhood. Give up

s1l thought of the old man, because he |

has hall & million, and betroth yourself

time but his own priceless love,”
Luoy's cheeks glowed as she spoke,
enthusiastioally and earnestly.

to tnlk abont love in a cottnge, and all |
that sort of romance. Bat I—I am
poor.”

“‘Andyou will, then, marry a wan | this hour, when the woman I love tolls |

old énough to be your grandfather be-

ther." | hiope, Maude stepped to the door of the
| adjoining parlor, Voices arroated her at-
| tention, and she stopped. The door was
to the lover who cannot offer yon a for- | Lis half million; so that she did not see | #t; she conld listen; she could hear;
the coutracted look of supreme pain that I she could see; she did see,

Her voice was cold and ealeulating, for
| shie was thinking of John Jameson and

came over St. John's handsome face, |

and the white, haunting quiver of his | cunp!o_o! months sinee Mande rejected
* It's all verywell for you, Lucy Mor- | mustached lip, as, for an instant, he My suit, But T have learned to be
dnunt, with a fortune at your command, ' bent benesth the sudden force of the un- | thankful for my escape from her mer-

expected blow,
*Then, Miss Campbell, we will return
a8 we came. But may God keep me in

| me that I annoy her by offering her as

eause you are poor " | honest, as true & love as man ever pos-
And Mande Oampbell’s eyes flashed, ' sorsed.”

as she returned the quick, impulsive
answer, T will.”

1t was a splendul apartment, Tue
plate-glass  windows were shaded by
orange and white curtains that lay piled
in gleaming golden beauty npon the
carpet, the deep pile of which received
Maude Campbell's light footfall and
gave no returning echo,

With an impatient gesture she threw
hersell in the embrace of & capacious
arm chair, and, her eyes lighted with
anger, her cheeks flushed, her lips dain- |
tily apart, disclosing the penrls within, |
she gazedjut the lnxury aroand, !

Flowing Inces, rustling eatins, droop-
ing silks, clinging velvets, diamonds,
entringes, servants, plate, dinners ad.
miration, envy—all these were the pic.
tures that crowded throngh Mande
Campbell's restless brain as she lay,
half in dveams, A sudden spasm of in-
tense pain throbbed over her face ; then
she sprang to her feel, holding her
handa tightly over her heart,

“Lney is right.
thitis dear to me—all I hold sacrad— |
ull that I Jove—for money, money 1"

She went to the mirror—a llll.pﬂﬂ'l

Homeward they went, while the sun
sank lower and lower, while s damp chill

sucoeeded the geminl warmth of the air, | over her plump little finger,

aud, as they silently, gravely bowed |
adien at the house door, a sudden gust |

of wind, fresh from the dim foreat'ainles, | the poor man, though s a poor man I

came shrieking npon them like a wail of |
despair to both their bleeding heerts, |
. » . L |

The glory of the sutumn had given |
way to the frost king ; and from the win- |
dow of Lady Mordsunt's palatial home |
cheerily streamed broad banners of raddy |
light over the snow, while within all was '
guiety and revelry. !
Maude Campbell was there, qneen of |

| grace and beauty, as nsual, surrounded | ing statement : There is not now living

by her admirers as & sovereign by her |

| eourtiers.

Lunecy Mordsant, gentle and lovely,
had her time employed as hostess, while

| Mande entertained a large portion of the

guests,
“ Lincy,” and Mande's voice camein &
confidntinl whisper to Miss Mordauut,

| ** let’s run to the library to rest a moment |
I am bartering all | orso; that last dance has fatigned me  Fox, Burke, Grattan, Canning, Bacon,

wonderfully. " |

Arm-in-arm the Iadies passed into the ' Macaulay, Hogarth, Sir Joshna Rey-

library, i

| Cowley, Butler, Dryden, Pope, Cowper,
| Goldsmith,

| Drake, Cromwell, Hampden, Monk, Pe-

With a weary sigh, Maude threw her-
self into an arm-ohair,

*Oh, Luoy, I am so kired—not of
aur party, but the people—almost -of
life 1"

! Her face was grieved and bitter in ita
oxpression,

“What! not the onvied Miss Camp-

| cholie and fordotn #'* and Lacy leaned
| her sun-bright hesd agoinst Mande's
shoulder,
i ' What nonsense! Anid yet, Luoy,
{dear, when 1 see you, so full of hope
i and joy, and animation, I think to my-
| welf, she has all the things to live for, I
none,”
i Bhe spoke very bitterly.
“ You none, heautitul Maade ¢
“ Yes, I have onst away all that I ever
' did—ever will carefor. Lucy, you little
think that I rejected Justin St. John
| lnst October ?"
* No, Maude I"
LT did,
{ Oh, Father in heaven, how I loved him/
| But, Lucy, I must marry a rich man—I
mirst barter all I hold dear for the love
| of ense that governs me with a power
| that I eannot withstand ! Luey, I hate
him! I loathe him| I despise him,
But I am going to socept John Jameson
when he proffers me his hand, and all
because that hund offers me a fortune,
He will die! he must die! and then
who knows what his rich young widow
onn do 2"
There was s fearfal tension in her
| voice—a bright glitter in her oyes that
frightened timid Lucy.
| “Maude, yon must not. Yon are
j wicked to talk so, If yon have spurned
Mr. 8t. John, it was your own fanlt, If
yon marry Mr. Jameson, you ‘must learn
to respect—to love him !"
| “Naver! tha childish dotard! I
Maude Oampbell, to fall in love with
John Jameson ! If is his fockune, Lucy!”
With the seme ateely ring in her
| tones, she returned to the saloon.
| Half an hour later Mr. Jameson, with
all the gallantry of a youth of twenty,
| begged her to grant him an interview
the next moraing,
She allowad it, and the pleasure seel -
ers retired to their homes,

. L L] L

Arrayed in her tasty morning robe,
| Maude proceeded to the parlor to greet
her lover.

“It has come," she thought, as de-
seending the stairs she canght n glimpse
{of h's bowed form. ns he chatted with
| Luey Mordaunt, who sat sketching by
the window,

As Maude entsved the door, Lucy
gracefully exoused herself; and went
into the inner parlor,
| ** Miss Cambell—Miss Maude, if I may
| presume to say it," and Mr. Jameson

made his most delightful salsam—**1
need hardly mention the object of my
| eall this morning. My intention was to
| offer you my heart, my hand, my name
snd my fortune."

He paused, and, if Maude noticed the
dubiousness of his words, sho’ only
bowed respectinlly.

“ But, Miss Maude, so old a dotard as
I, whom you loathe, hate, despise,
wonld be very presumptuous fo do it,
Therefore, Miss Maude, 1 announce the
object of my call to be an errand of
thanks—sineere, grateful thanks to you
that, when yon discussed this subjeot so
freely to Miss Mordaunt last evening in
'tlm library, you spoke sufficiently lond
i for me, in the next room, to get the
i benefit of it. 1 rejoice, though my dream
is over"—here hLis voice trembled, in
spite of himself—** I awoke before it was
too late,”

He bowed adieu, and wns gome ere
| Mnude in her speechless surprise and
mortification, was aware of his departure,

With a cry of pain and rage, ghe ran
to the window to see him descending the
steps,

*“ My dream, too, is over. Fate seems
determined to deny me wealth, so I'll
make the best of it. T can obtain love,
though."” And her love same quicker,
a8 she thought of Justin Bt. John, ‘‘ He
loves me still, T know he does, Justin,
darling, you shall be mine yet |”

Her faco beaming with delightful

“Lucy, I know it had only been a

cenary hands. I have learned to forget
her; and, Luecy, my own true little girl,
I have learmed to love you as I never
loved Maude Campbell. Darling, may
I place this ring on your finger—may I
eall you mine—my very own, for ever?”’

“ Your very own, for ever, Justin 8t
John I"

He silently placed a sparkling jewel

“They sre dismonds, my pet, of the
purest water, I am not Justin St. John,

have won my prize. Iam Justin 8t. John,
the millionaire, whose money can outbuy
Mr. Jameson twice over.

Msude Oampbell heard the wonds.
Her face grew deadly pale, and, with a
shiver that shook her heartstrings and a
sigh that almost carried sway | er breath,
she turned silently away, s lone woman,

We cut from an exchange the follow-

a single descendant in the male line of
Chaucer, Shakespeare, Spenser, Milton,

Boott, Byron, Moore, Bir
Philip Bidney, Sir Walter Raleigh,

terborongh, Nelson, Btafford, Ormond,
Clarendon, Addison, Bwift, Johnson,
Walpole, Bollingbroke, Chatham, Pitt,

Locke, Newton, Davy, Humeé, Gibbon,

I repeat it. I loved him ||

-

|| Wild Men and Tame Suakes,

_ A travelor writes : In the island of
, Rhio tho resident assured me there were
| wild men who lived in trees, and had no
| language but ories ; and in Bumatra, the
resident of Palembnang said there wore
Imen who lived in the forests, with
{whom not only the Europeans, but

lons ** her lovers called her, and truly it | bell talking in that strain, so melon- | even the Malays, conld have no inter-

| conrse, ' Ho himegelf had never seon ons,
[ Xet, stenngo to say, they have n petty
traMe with the outer world, yet not
| through the medinm of speech. They
live in the woods aud live by the chase,
They hunt tigers, not with the gun, but
with arrows, which they blow cut of a
tube with such force, and which are so
keen of point, and touched with such
doadly poison, that it is almost immed-
intely fatal, These tigers' skins or ele-
phonts tusks they bring for barter—uot
for sale—for they never sell anything, for
money is about the most useless thing
they conld have. They eannot eat it or
drink it or wear it, But, as they have
wants, they exchango; yet they them-
salves are never seen, They bring what
they have to the edge of the forest and
leave it there, and the Malays come and
place what they have to dispose of and
retire.  If the offer is satisfactory, when
they return again they find what they
brought gone, and take what is left and
depart, If not, they add a few trifles
more to tempt the eyes of these wild
men of the woods, and so at last the
exchapge is effected, all the while the
sellers keep themselves invisible,

If the elephants are uncomfortable
neighbors, there nre others that are
mora so—the reptiles, which abound
here in India. But fomiliarity breeds
contempt or indifference. The people
are not afruid of them, and handly notice
them, but speak of them in an easy sort
of way, a8 if they were the most harm-
less things in nnture—poor innocent
creatures, which might almost be pets
in the family, and allowed to run about
attheir will. Soberly, there are certain
domestic snnkes which are indulged
with these liberties, Baid Mr. K. :

“ I was once vigiting in Sumnatra, and
spending s night ut the honse of a
friend, T heard a noise overhead and
asked, ' What is that{" "

* O, nothing,".they said, *‘it's only
the serpent.”

“ What | do you keep a family snake ?"'

“Yes," they smd; **It was n large
black suake which frequented the honse,
and as it did no mischief nnd hunted the
rats they let it rosm about wherever it
liked,”

Thinking this rather a big story, with
which our friend might practice on the
creédulity of a stranger, I turned to the
resident of Pulembang, who confirmed
it, He said this domestication of
serpents was not uncommon,

There was a kind of bon that was very
useful as an exterminator of rats, und
for this purpose the good Duteh house-
keepers nllowed it to arawl about-or to
lie coiled up in the pantry, Sometimes
this interesting member of the fumily
was stretched out on the veranda to
bask in the sun—a pleasant object to
any strauger who might be invited to ac-
cept hospitality.

L —————
Words of Wisdom.

He that Lins no friend and no enemy is
ona of the vulgar, and without talents,
POWErs, Or energy.

COonscience, be it ever so little a worm
while we live, grows suddenly to n
serpent on onr death-bed,

Franklin saye, ‘A poor man must
work to find meat for his stomnch, a
rich one to find stomach for meat.”

The unplensant sensation that is pro-
duaced by modesty, is amply compensats
ol by the prepossession it creates in
our fayor.

He who has gnineas for his subjects,
is, unfortunately, the king of most men.

A man may start ut impending danger
or wince at the sensation of pain; and
yet lie may be o true philosopher and
not be afraid of death,

A passiopate man shonld be regarded
with the same caution as a loaded
blunderbuss, which may unexpectedly
go off and do us an injury.

Too much sensibility crentes nnhappi-
mess ; and too much insensibility creates
crime,

He who.surpasses or subdues man-
kind, must look down on the fate of
those below.

The pitying tears aud fond smiles of
women are like the showers and sun.
shine of epring.

Knowledge is prond that he has learn-
ed so much—Wisdom is humble that he
knows no more.

Ii you wish to keep your enemies
from knowing any harm of you, don't
let your friends know any,

The epicure, the drunkard, and the
man of loose morals are equally con.
temptible ; though the brntes obey in-
stinet, they never exceed the bonnds of
moderation ; and besides, it is beneath
the dignity of man to place felicity in
thie service of his senses.

Bulgarian Feneral Practice.
When the head of u Bulgarian family
perceives that he is about to die, he
sends for the priest, and begins fo bar-
guin with him about the cost of his
funeral. The moment Le dies, all the
pots, pans and kettles in the house are
turned upside down, to prevent his soul
taking refuge in any one of them, and
geeat care is taken to prevent man or
animal—especially a eat or dog—from
stepping across his body, as otherwise,
in the opinion of his family, he wounld
turn into a vampire, and be a continual
nuisance to them and to their neighbors,
The body is buried without any coffin in
a shallow grave, and left there for thres
years, dnring which time many offerings
of food and wine are placed uponit. At
the end of the third year, the bones of
the dead man are dug up, earefully
washed, put into alinen bag, lnid before
the altar in the village church; and after
receiving the blessing of the priest, are

THE NEZ PERCEN WAR.

A Review of the (ireat Tadian War with
Ukief Joseph, Mhewing Hew It Heoann
nnd Glving an Account of the Varisws
Kogagements Fenght Up to the Hurs
render of the Iostiles-A Hemarkable
Runnilex Fight Acress Over TOD Miles
of Territory.

The war with the Nes Perces, happily
brought to an end by the snrrender of
Chief Josoph and lLis band to General
Miles, was begun last June, and origi-
nated in an effort to turn Chief Joseph
and his band from the Wallowa valley,
in the northeastern part of Oregon, to
ons of the reservations for the Nes Perces,
Lapwai or Lapway reservation, which is
in the northwest part of Idaho, near the
boundaries of Washington Territory,
Oregon and Idaho, It issaid that there
wera 800 Nez Parces in the Wallown val-
ley, They were non-treaty Indisns, al-
though they belonged to the same tribe
as thoee on the reeervations, and their
country having been opened to settle-
ment, it was thought necessary to put
them on a reservation. Hostilities were

Indians to the reservation by n murder
committed by o white man avenged by
the Indians, The murder of settlers be-
gan June 14th, and in five days twenty-
nine had been killed, OChief Joseph's
baud was reinforced by disaffected In-
dinns from other tribes, and Gen, Howard
who was ot Fort Lapwai with about 800
troops, estimated the strength of the In-
dinns at 1,600, Ool. Perry was sent
from Fort Lapwni with 200 soldiers to
prevent the Indians under Joseph from
penetrating the .Bouthern Idaho, where
the chief sottlements are, Col, Perry
came up with the Indisns June ITth,
near the Balmon river, which flows west
into Buake river, forty miles below Lap-
wei, and was defeated by numbers, los-
ing one officer and thirty-three meu.
The Indians crossed the Balmon river,
with (Gen, Hownrd, joinedby Col, Perry,
in pursnit, Civitians joined the small
body of soldiers, but on account of a
want of arms snd ammunition, added
little to the effective strength of the
force. In the meautime, Joseph re-
ceived, probably, a8 many recruits from
renegade Indinus. QGenernl Howard
overtook Chief Joseph on White Bird
ereek, on Junae 27th, but the Indisns be-
ing well-posted were not attacked, and
slipped nway. Colonel Whipple caught
a detachment of them under Looking
(Gluss, on the Clearwater river (north of
Sulmon river), July 2, and had a skir-
mish with them, killing seventeen In-
dinns. He subsequently eameto the re-
lief of Qolonel Perry, who, while on his
wiy to Cottonwood, near Mount Idaho,
on the Balmon river, with thirty men,
was attocked by Indians and lost one
officer, ten enlisted men and two citizen
scouts, The trap which General How-
ard had prepared for them failed to hold
them, OChief Joseph with his band had
recrossed the Salmon river, snd break-
ing through the cavalry lines had started
enstwardly for the Bitter Root valley,
Montans, threatening to clean ont the
settlers and the penceful Flathead In-
disns on reservation there,

Now commenced the *‘stern chase”
acrosk n mountainous broken country
filled with deep canyons, making wide
detours necessary and admirvably fitted
for defensive Indian warfare, Volunteer
troops were called for and all available
forces sent to Genernl Howard, On
July 11 General Howard overtook the
Indians aud a fight ensued, in which
eleven enlisted men were killed and
twenty-nine wounded, the number of
Indians killed being variously stated at
from seven to thirteen. Another fight,
on the 1Tth of July, resnlted in
the killing of two seonts and the wound-
ing of two enlisted men. Inthe menntime
preparations were made to intercept the
Indians in their retreat from Howard,
Gmeral Gibbon, with less than two
hundred infantry, left Missoula, Mon-
tana, which is north of the Bitter Root
conufry, early in Aungust, and on the
ninth of that month had a severe en-
gngement with the Indians, At Big
Hole, Montann, he captured the hostile
camp, but lost three officers, soventeen
soldiers and five citizens killad, while
he, four other officers, thirty-six soldiers
and four citizens were wounded, The
Indians fled at night, leaving forty of
their dead on the battle-field, Gen,
Howard arrived on the 11th, but
without Lis command, and subseqnently
resamed the pursuit, Chief Joseph
and his band now made a wide detour
to the south, followed by General
Howard, who reached Virgivia Oity
August 24 ; and gix companies of his
troops, under Gen. Bturgis, moved at
the same time np the Yellowstone river
to the east, and therefore *'in front"” of
the Indians, While in the neighbor-
hood of Virginia City the Indinns stole
many horses, frightened the settlers into
the city and then dissppeared. Nothing
more was heard of the Indians for some
time, except that straggling bands were
murdering settlers and tourists and com-
mitting depredations near the Yellow-
stone river. General Sturgis engaged
the Indians Beptember 13, near Clark’s
Fork and the Yellowstone river, and
pursued them for two sncceeding days,
Three of his officers were killed, and
four soldiers killed and twelve wounded.
Twenty dead Indians were found on the
field, and probably more were killed,
while the number of their wounded was
estimated at sixty. Beveral scouts be-
longing to Gen. Bturgis' command were
also killed and wounded.

At this time, Generals Howard and
Merritt were on the flanks of Joseph's
force. The Indians were so hard*
that they abandoned many of their
horses, and Gen, Btorgis' men, pressing
forward without sapplies, lived for sev-
eral days on mule meat. The Indians
had now turned to the north, and were
evidently making for British Columbia,
where they expected to join Bitting Ball
and escape from a merciless pursnit
But General Miles, colonel commanding
the Fifth Infantry, strock a fresh trail

brought abont before the removal of the |

Paw mountains, aod in the morning of
September 80 attacked the eamp, o
engagement was a sovero one, and al-
though the Indians were surprised and
their herd eaptured, the troops suffered
soverely, Twenty-four of the soldiers
were killed and forty-four wounded, the
Indians losing soventeen killed and forty
wounded, Bear Paw mouutain, where
the fight took place, is a range about
twenty milos long, forty-cight miles
from Fort Benton, Montana, which is on
the Missouri river and not far from the
British boundary,

The Indians, after the fight of Bep-
tember 80, were closely invested in deep
ravines, and Gen, Miles determined to
wear them out rather than ancrifice his
men in costly aseaults, Only four men
were lost in the subsequent oparations
of closely investing the enemy, and on
Ootober §, Chief Joseph surrendered nn-
conditionally with the remuant’of the
band under him, which nambered abont
sixty warriors. Forty wounded warriors
were found in the camp,

The Bear Paw mountains, where
Chief Joseph surrendered, are not less
than three hundred miles in an gir line
from Lmpwai, whence OChief Joseph
started on his running fight, and, by the
route he pursned, he probably traveled
from seven hundred to nine hundred
miles, over a country filled with ravines
aud woter conrses and obstrnected by
rocks, offering great obstacles to the
movement of organized troops.

Russlan Homes In the Northwest,

A correspondent says: I have seen a
young Russian couple newly arrived on
their cluim, working like beavera in the
fine autumn weather to build their hum-
ble home, They had bought a cow, &
yoke of oxen, a wagon, provisions, some
boards, doors and windows, and a plow
at Yankton, Dakota, on their arrival
from Russia; then hauled the load to
their claim and lived in their wagon till
the house was built. Peter selects a
house-site by nlow swale where the tall
grass shows the rich black soil below;
cuts the #urf off an area of twenty feet
sqnore with his plow, aud removea it;
digs a water hole near by, then yokes
his oxen to the wagon and goea aronnd
on the higher swells gathering bonlders
of convenient size for the walls, Mean.
while, Kntrinna is not idle, She throws
pails of water on the bare turfless spot,
cuts armfuls of long tough grass to
soatter over if, then lends her cow by the
rope around and around and across it
till their feet have made a mass of thick
deep mud. Fresh quantities of water
are added, and grass enough to give
tenacity to the mass, Then Peter, as
stone-mason, and Katrina ns his
*“ tender,” lny up the wails of atone and
mortar, thick and solid enough to with-
stand the storms of the next ten yeara,
roof, door nnd windows are added, and
their warm cottage hes cost them next
to nothing,

But how abont their fuel? Prairie
grass agnin comes to the rescue, When
a Russian family prepares for cold
weather, tIJ’.ey provide a large supply of
the coarse, rank growth of the swales,
But this wonld be n wretched sort of
fnel to burn loosely in a common stove,
It needs a Russinn stove and specinl
preparation for burning. Peter and
Katrina do not buy an iron cook stove,
They build in the center of their house
a large sort of stove, oven, snd range
combined, of the same stone work and
mud mortar as before described. This
elifice, in the house of a large family,
in nbout six or eight feet square, and
ig fearfully and wonderfully made, It
has several compartments, The flie-
box, where the grass is burned, is
capacions, and twice a day is stuffed
with grass, twisted into compact twists,
Very little air being supplied, it burns
slowly, and reqnires renewing at long
intervals; but the stone strncture gives
out heat enough to warm the honse
abundantly, There are other compart-
ments in the stove for baking and
cooking, and on top of the whole is a
capital hot place to sleep in a ocold
night, Then when the wintry storms
lay an embargo on all teaming ani
travel, the boys have only to go to the
convenient hay-ricka for an unfailing
supply of good fuel, which has cost
nothing bnt laber; and the ocost in labor
hid been far less to men and teams
than that of eutting and hauling wood,
even when close at hand,

How He Judged the Town.
About a week ago, says the Jefferson
City (Mo.) Journal, a gentleman from
Tennessee, representing n capital of
$20,000, in search of a location at which
to engnge in business, guve us a call,
and after stating his mission ** West,"
asked to Jook at our paper. We handed
him the morning Journal. To our sur-
prise he did notstop to read onr newsy
loeal ** pick ups,” or onr attractive edi-
torinl page, but he turned at once to
the alvertising columns and commenced
counting over their spaces,

* Well,” said he glancing up from the

ness of this town 2"

“Ohb, no,"” eaid wo, * here is the
Tribune with a few advertisementa that
do not appear in the Journal,”

He then counted two additional local
business advertisements in the Tribune
and agnin looked up with the remark :
“And that's all, is it? Why you
haven't got near as much of a town as I
thonght you had."”

And then we explained to him that
we have a great many business men who

pressed | 4, not advertise,

“They are not business men to hurt
if they don"t advertise,” was his answer,
We could not contradict him, and we
were powerless to vindicate the ** claims
of the eity.” :

He left us, saying if he had time he
would look around, but he thought this
was no place for him,

The charneter that needs law to

nolds, David Garrick, or Edmund Kean.

finally baried for good.

of the Nex Perces eoming out of Bear

mend it is hardly worth the tinkering.

paper, “is that all? Ts that the busi- |

FARM, GARDEN AND HOUWEHOLD,

Recipen,

Arrre Jenny.—Take wnice, tart, juioy
apples—Fall Pippina nre nios—quarter,
and if the cores are at all defective re-
move them; boil, with just enongh
witer 4o eover them, until tender ; turn
into n cottoft bng and drain three or four
hours; to each pint of jnice add one
pound of suger and the juice of 4 small
lemon ; boil twenty or twenty-five miu.
ntes.
whenever there is anything to remove,
and it Is always best to test it before
pouring out. A good way is to drop a
little into a glasa of cold water, and
if it falls to the bottom at once it is
done,

Boorom Convors,—(et two pounds of
ronnd of steak, chopped fine ; put in a
frying-pan alump of butter half the sire
of an egg ; melt, dredge in a little flour,
brown, and then pnt a cupful of water
or more ; stir to make a gravy ; chop
np an onion, put it in; then put in
beefutenk ; stir often, and conk twenty
minutes,

Monasses LesoN Pm.—One cupful
sugar, one cupful molasses, one capful
witer, one and a half tablespoonfuls
flour, two lemons and one egg. This
makes one pie.

Tartooh Oneasm.—Three tablespoon-
fuls of tapioen, cover it with luke-warm
water, sonk two or three hours; one
quart of milk, letit boil ; stir the tapioca
in the milk, then the eggs and sugar,
and let it boil. Flavor with vanilla when
cold.

Piognep  Onioxs.—Peel onions—the
smallest that-ean be found—pnt in a
strong salt and water brine for forty-
eight hours, then freshen twelve hours.
Put in jars or bottles, as many ns oan be
packed in, then fill with the best ecider.
vinegar, cold, These will keep for years,
nud keep white and crisp.

Srewip Tripe.—Cut in small piecces
one pound of tripe, half a quart each of
potatoes and onions, and put them in
Inyers in a pot, sensoning them with oue
tablespoonful of salt, and one level tea-
spoonful of pepper ; mix quarter of a
pound of flonr with water, gradually
using three pints of water, aud pour it
over the stew ; put the pot over the fire
nud boil it gently foran hour and a half,
—AMiss Corson.

Dairy Hints.

First get the best cows—not of those
races which have been bred with refer-
enve to making butchers' meat—but of
Ayrshires or Jerseys, which have been
bred especially for milk and butter.
Oross thorongh-bred bulls of these npon
native cowa, noted for giving good milk
nnd lots of it, and save the heifers which
bear the marks of good milkers—brond
hips, deep flanks, fine hair, good
escutcheon, yellow skin, especially in the
ear, ete, Next, feed well. A cow should
be in good condition when she calves,
that her first flow of milk should be
sbundant—and it shonld never be
checked by insuffigient food, because,
once clecked, it is rarely recovered
again with the same cslf. Before calv-
ing, good grass, with a little meal, say
two quarts per day, or good hay, with
same amount of meal, will keep n cow
in most excellent condition. A few days
before ealving, substitute pens for meal,
and her bag will not be linble to injury
after calving. During the milking
period, let her rations be peas and meal,
two of the former to one of the Intter—
or two of bran to one of meal, and s
plenty of good grass or hay, The pens
and bran may be alternated with demded
ndvantage, A cow is at her best when
from six to twelve years old,—Indiana
Farmer.

Keeplog Winter Vegetables,

After the farmern, those we mean who
cultivate gardens, raise n good supply
of vegetables, they often fail to realize
the full benefit of their labor from a lack
of knowledge hiow to keep them. Thin
especinlly is the case with squuahes aud
that olnss of vegetables that require to
be kept comparatively warm and dry.
It is quite usnal for them to put them in
& pile in the cellar, and then wonder that
they rot,

Squnshes, pumpkins and all that class
of vegetables require : first, an absence
of light; second, a dry temperature not
exceeding ffty-five or sixty degrees, and
third, to be so placed that one does not
come in contact with another. Thus
Hubbard and other hard-shelled varie-
ties may be kept until May or even
June,

For use until February, they will keep
tolerably well in a dry cellar, placed on
shelves, Boston marrow being the first
to decay. The turban—by the way, to
onr mind, one of the best of the winter
varieties, especially for baking—will
often keep in the cellar until March.
Those only to be kept for use later, need
be treated to the dry, cool closel, It
will pay, for in the latter part of winter
and early spring there is a denrth of
vegetable food on the farm, that makes
such articles especially valuable.—
—Prairie Farmer.

Turkish Executions.

An Adrianople correspondent of an
English paper writes: As we walked
about the town the other morning we
oould not avoid coming upon five street
execntions, and witnessing the whole
disgusting procoedings, not that they
were to me any novelty, for during the
two or three days I was in Adrianople
t seemed ns if I could never get out of
sight of dangling in the nir. As
soon a8 & likely-looking shop is reached,
say one with sun blinds supported with
brackets, the officer cries ** Halt," and a
soldier, carrying a stool and a rope, steps
on one side and arranges the latter over
the bracket. The man steps on to the
stool, the noose is placed around his
neck, and he is drawn off his feet. There
is no drop, but in every case, I am told,
the poor wretch dies just as those we
saw did—that is to say, instantaneously,
and apparently with little pain, being, in
fact, choked instead of having the nesk
broken.

In making jelly, always skim |

Items of Interest,
Lot another's shipwreck be your sea-
mark. -
New Madrid, Mo., olnims to be the
goographical center of the earthquake
cirele. Qlad tohear it—ashake,

Mr, Delnine has retived from the edi-
torship of the London 7¥mes, after
lolding the position thirty-seven yoars,

The cornneopin and the Toxas steer
are similar, in that ono is the horn of
plenty, i the other is plenty of horu.

An old horee, which has run looss in
the streets of Marblehead for soms time,
doliberately committed snicide on a
recent ovening by walking overboard
from one of the wharfs,

One of the most interesting objects
destroyod in the Patent Office fire at
Washington wis Whituey's cotton gin*
the invontion of whieh built up the cot-
ton trade of the Houth.

A boy undertook to torture s WhSp
by touching n lighted mateh to it body.
The wasp applied its warm side to the
boy's hand, and as it flow away it gnve
the boy these words of wisdom, ** Never
try to beat & man at his own game,"

A Baltimore lawyer sued hia miniater
for a fee of 860for legal services, and the
jury found that he was worthy of his
hire, The clergyman testitled that he
consulted him s a friend and a member
of lus congregation, and that he did not
expect to be charged for it.

Bwoot is ehildhood—ohildhood's overy
Kis and part,

Hu oot in youth, bint youth's & rover,
Bo's my heart,

Bweet fsrest, but nll by shewing
Toil is nigh.

Wo mnat go, Alss, the going
Bay ** Good-bye "

Bomo sheep belonging to a farmer
named Bmith having been stolen in the
neighborhood of a village, while the
thief was undiscovered, a loeal preacher,
having o collection to mnke, thought he
wonld turn the event to good sccount,
wo he said ; ** Wo have a collection to
make this mormng, and, for the glory of
henven, whichever of youn stole Mr.
Smith's sheep, don't put nuythi!l:g on'
the plate.” Of course everybody joined
in the collection,

Amerlcan B, auties,

The Home Journal says: Of Ameri-
enn boauties in Burope who have graced
with their elegince the far-famed Sps
none rank higher than the Misses Mer-
rill, danghters of the Hon. A, P. Merrill,
Minister to Belginm, They have _been
poetically ealled ** Night and Mnnu:llg."
Miss Minnic Merrill, the former,ia n
perfect brunette of the Spanish type,
and is spoken of as one of the hand-
gomest brunettes in Amoerion, ** Morn-
ing,"” Miss Katherine Merrill, is nu? [
perfect blonde, but in this imperfection
lies her great charm. Her lustrons
brown eyes ave #o full of expression and
her hnir of the shade Titinn loved to
pnint. In the casino or ball room of
Spa slie held undisputed sway, and her
dancing has been called the very poelr.y
of motion. They left Bpa with their
father and family by a special m\r-for
Paris, on secount of Minister Merrill's
health, On dit they will spend the
wi iter in Nice, if their father's condi-
tion does not improve. Miss Bayley, of
Virginin, who deserves justily her repu-
tation for great benuty, is also an ornss
ment to that watering place.

Howard, the Philanthroplst,

Howard, the philanthropist, was sin-
gular in many of the habits of life; for
instanoe, he preferred damp sheets, linen
and elothes to dry ones, and, both riding
and going to bed, swathed himsell with
coarse towels dipped in the ooldest
water he could get. In that state he re-
mained half an honr, nud then threw
them off, refreshed and invigorated, as
he said, beyond mensure, He never _put
ou a great coat in the colde-t countries,
nor had bean & minute under or over the
time of an appintment, so far as it de-
pended upon himself, for six and twenty
years. He never continued at a place or
with a person a single dsy beyond the
period prefixed for going in his whole
life, and he had not for the last sixteen
years of his existence ate any fish, flesh
or fowl, nor sat down to his simple fare
of tes, milk and rusks in all that time,
His journeys were continued from prison
to prison, from one group of wretched
beings to another, night and dny ; and
where he could not go with a carriage
he would ride, and where that was
hazardous he wonld walk, Such a thing
a8 obstruction was out of the qnestion.

A Numerleal Curiosity.

Any number of figures you may wish
to multiply by 6 will give the same re-
sult if divided by 3—a much q ricker op-
eration ; but yon muat remember to an-
nex o 0 to the answer when there is no
remainder, and when there is a re-
mainder, whatever it may be, annexsa b
to the snswer. Multiply 464 by 5, and
the anawer will be 2,320; divide the
game by 2, and you have 282, and, ns
there is mo remainder, you add o 0,
Now, take 359, multiply by b, the an-
swer is 1,795 ; and dividing this by 2,
there is 179 and n remainder ; you there-
fore place n § at ghe end of the line, and
the result is again 1,795.

Bad Breath,

Offensive breath can be easily got rid
of, for from six to eight drops of the
concentrated solution of chloride of soda
in & wineglassful of pure, fresh water,
taken immedintely after the ablutions of
the morning are completed, will sweeten
the breath by disinfecting the stomach,
which, far from being injured, will be
benefited by the medicine. If necessary,
this may be repeated in the middle of
the day. In some oases, the odor from
carions tegth is combined with that of
of the stomach, If the mouth ia well
rinsed with a teaspoonful of the solution
of the chloride in a tambler of water,
the bad odor of the teeth will be re-
moved.




